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Hortford, Kentucky.
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of publie square
TJeamen .A. Smith,
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J. EDWIN ROWE,
COUMSELOR aod ATRORNEY AT LAV,

BARTFORD, KY.
1LL practics bin profession in Ohlo and
nln econniies. Speaial attention
'..“'t: Praeilce, Hettlement ol
t's lll.l- and Collsotions. Prompl
alfestion given ta all basinses sntrusied of
me.
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YUBROUF,

A stranger came one night 1o Yussoul's lent,
Baying: “Behold one outeast and in dread,
Agninst whose life the bow of power is bent,
Who flles and hath pot where (o lay his head:
1 come to thee for shelter and for food,
To Yussouf, called through all vur tribes 'The
Goodt* »

“This tent ls mine' said Yussouf, “bat no more
Than it s God's; come in, and be al peace;

Freely shalt thou partake of all my store
As | of Mis who bulldeth over thess

Our tents Mis glosions roof of night and day,
And ot whose door none ever yet heard ‘Nay '™

o Yussouf entertained his guest that night
And, waking him ere day, sald: “Here is gold,
My swiftest horse is saddied for thy Right;
Depart before the prying day grows bold,
As one lamp Hghts another, nor 'm'l fewm,
8o nobleness enkindieth not

That inward light the stranger’s face made grand
Which shines from all selfcomgmest; kneeling
low,
He bowed his forehead upon Yussoul's hand,
Sobbing: 'O, sheik, | cannot leave thee so;
I will repay thee, all this thou hast done
Unito that Ihrahim who slew thy son!"”

“Take thrice the gold " sdid Yossoul, “for with
ther
Into the desest, never Lo return,
My one binck thought shall ride away from me,
First born, for whom by day and night | yearn,
Balanced and just are all of God's decrees;
Thou ant l\-ﬂl'ﬂ‘t my frst born, seep in
peace |’

— >

GOOD THINGS

QLEANED FROM YARIOUS SOURCES.
Queen of Bpain—""Moi gracia! The
baby King has the stomsch sche!”
Lord Chamberlain (excitedly ) —
““Woo'l, eall the Secrotary of the In-
terior!" —[Good Newn,

A DITTO FORM,
[Vankee Hilade |

Like s horse without a bridle,

" cart s ** wheel,
“w Y " * n idel,
" line " " n reel,
o babe * " mother,
*  * home ” * fire,
" boat " “ rodder,
* ' ghureh * ** pire,

O stick “ % eandle,
' " shoe + ' wsole,
" knife = “ handle,
¢ fox " hole,

" " 110‘ L1l i mer.
- i lhlp (1] L1} -jl.
" plow Lo ** holder,
" " kih “ L1 hil‘

" “" m “ o "!.I)OB.
“ "“eoury ' wtrife,

o life e “ molive
Is ' man . “ wife,

There is » perennial nobleness, and
ovon sacredness in work. Were he ever
so benighted, fargetinl of his high eall.
ing, there 8 always hope in & man that
sotually and sarsestly works. In idle.
pess alone there s perpetunl despair,
-[Carlisle.

You can tell more about a man's char.
acter by teading borses with him onee
than you can by hearing him talk for a
year in prayer-meeting. — | Ram's Horn,

When we thivk of the tenderuess, of
the solicitude, of the protection, of the
grace, of the charm, of the happiness,
or ot least of the consolation that wo-
man brings to the life of man, one is
tempted to speak o her only with un-
ouovered head and bowed knee —[L.
Desnoyers.

Neither lot mistakes or wrong diree-
tions, of whioh every man, in his stad-
ies and elpewhere, fulls into many, dis.
ocourage yon. There is a precions in.
struotion to be got by finding we were
wrong. Let s map fry faithfully, man.
fully, o be right; he will grow daily
more and more right. It is at bottom
the condition on which all men have to
cultivate themselves. Our very walk-
ing is sn inocssant falling; o falling and
a eatching of ourselves before we come
actoally %o the pavement! It is em-
blematie of all things » man does —
[Carlmle.

LOVE OF MAN,
1 do not love my fellow, man
| My po mesps as 1 ought'er,
Bot, great Jemima Goost-grease Jane'—
" Wew 1 flo love his datightet!
BOMETIMES, 8AY: "'wmLL poxe."”
[Free Presa.] |
Judielous praise in both right and
nseful. There are families in which it
would do & world of good. There are
faithful wives whose fidelity their bus-
bands appreciats, but they neglect to
tell them o, There are children who,
if not better, wonld be if their
and then
ara

exoellont ministers who preach

t | beter and bo' better pastors if their

people were more like the lord in the

W
:,,_ parable. Mapy of us may learn s les-

son that we greatly need from the di-
vine words, “Well done, thou good
and faithful servant.”

Loye is Ahe meal of broken food be-
stowed ppon the weary wayfarer. I\
has strangely mized savors, and heaven
alone knows of whal it is composed;
bns, like the vagrant, we must not ques-
tion—we are either to take it or pass on,
still hnhlud —[Anne Reove A!dtiuh.
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Whea Baby was sick, we geve har Osstoria.
When ahie was & Chlld, b cried for Castoria.
When she becane Miss, she slung to Castoria.
‘When she had Childres, she gave them Castoria.

- —

" The Only Relief.

[Boston Tribuse.)

When yon hear a voter say that the
tariff is not the issue, you may mark it
down that he is » friend to the Repub- | for
lican party. There is bat one issue be-
fore the American people sl the present
time, and that is the tariff. Repeal the
infamons snd iriquitons tariff laws and
then the average farmer will find oud

why times have been 8o hard and mon-
oy #0 scarce for the past twenty years,
The tariff burdens are the burdens of
the people. Relief will never come ans
long ns the tariff is high. Oppression
will be upon the people as long as the
tariff is upon them, and it will be upon

BEN D'OR'S BIRDS.

Ho Has s Hard Time Quall Shoot-
ing Dowa in Ohlo
Oouty.

name was Dan, but the Deacon re.
spectfully ealled him Daniel —trod up-
on the wing of & quail and up went the
whole covey with a lusty whir, The
Deancon’s gun involuntarily weat to
bis shonider snd be had w fine bird
covered thirty yards off the barrel.

them aa long as the Republican party How His Friend, lhl Deacon, Failed Mra Bmithens was on the verge of a

isin power. Remove the Rtpu'blim
party from power, and the result will
be & removal of our burdens. Take'
awny the tariff, and pesce and plenty
will abound,

Secrets of Happy Wedlock.

|Detroit Free Fress.)

Respect ench othor's individuality,

Do not try to mold the other's ideas,
or principl és or manners to the pattern
of your own.

Heek to inflnence each other only by
the power of higher exnmple.

By your worthiness and oulture make |
the other proud of yon, and do not feel
that marriage gives yon any right to de- |
mand, or dictate, or criticise.

Maintain and allow the same freadon
that exists between good and pure
friends.

Never ask personal questions nor
seek explanations, for you are not
bundredth part as responsible for each
other as you are apt to imagine. |

Let your love be founded in admira-
tion and friendship,

Sirive to correct your own faults and
study to make the other happy, and be
exceodingly eareful that yon never re-
verse this rale.

Keep your most reflued and gentle
manper for the home.

When n wrong is pardoned bary it in
oblivion,

Consider the other's honor your own
and ahield each other's wesknesses with
sacred jealonsy.

Remember that ill temper nearly al-
ways comes of disappointment or over-
work or physioal suffering.

Treat each other as ecourteously in
private as you treat your friends in the
drawing.room.

Be rivals in generowity, and let mis-
understandings die for want of wordas.

Consider marringe ss the partnership
of equals,

Hhare the joys and sorrows of life, its
toils mnd profits, as equal partoers
should.

The Western Settler's Chosen Specifie
With every advance of emigration into the far
West, & new demand s created for Hostetter's
Stomach Ritters, Newly peopled reglons are
frequently lews salubrious than older setiled lo-
calities, on account of the miasma which rises
from recently clemred land, patticulatly along
the banks of rivers that are subject to fresheta
The agricultural or mining eonigrant soon learns,
when he Joss not already know, (het the Bitters
WG Alee OULY SiE pluteciled agalise weetaila,
and those disarders of the stomach, liver and
howels, Lo which eli fe
and unsccustomed or unhealthy m 0l dlﬂ
subject him, Consequently, he places an esti-
mate upon this great houschold specific and pre-
ventive commensurate with its intrineic merits,
and is careful to keep on hand & restorative and
promoter of health so implicitly to be relied upon
in time of need

“Nip your unn h in the bud" by
hklu “C.0. 0. C nrhinCo h Cure
nplnnnt and effectusl rem ¥. Bo‘d

by Z. Wayne Grifin & Bro,
—J1a something which

WEALTH I, jometi ;.,. ok

which bot few are indifferent to, no
matter in what form it presents itself.
The word “‘pecuniary,” whioh in often
used in speaking of man's riches, comes
from the Latin word rzovs, which
means osttle, and shows that formerly a
man's wealth was reckoned by thecattle
he possessed Abraham is said o have
been ''very rich in cattle, in silver, and
in gold." But no matterin what s man’s
riches may conaist, it is all vanity and
vexation of apirit, unless in connection
therewith he has health. Emorson ful-
ly understood this when he said *the
first wealth is bhealth," and we have no
doubt if he had known the virtues of 8.
8. 8. that be wounld have recommended
its use to all persons suffering from the
diseases for whioh it is recommend.

Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases
roailed free,

Bwirr Brrorrro Co., Atlanta, Ca.

- -

We can not afford to deceive you. Confidence
Is begotion by honesty, DeWitt's Little Harly
Wisers are pills that will cure constipation and
wick headache. Sold by 2. Wayne Griffin & Bro.

- -

FOR DYRPFEPRIA
Use Brown's Irea Bltere.
Physlclans recommend ft
All Gealers koep It §1.00 per bottle. Gesmulng
has trade mark and cromed red Lines on wrs pper.
You never tried DeWitt's Little Early Risers
Far tion, bill nick-head or

you would not have these diseases Sold by %,
m“-.h oy

We eonld not afford to ‘Et“ artjele -mul
guarantee Flan

meril.” We not only urge
wuun. Bell & Co,, Hartford, Ky.
" ne.

ton Chill Cure.

NV Chmield, tu'h';:c"'
trial will convinee the most skeptio-
al lhl "O. Q. 0. Certain h Cure"
in what its name im ‘Certain"
oure. Boldbyz WuuGﬁﬂn&Bm
When you need & deue for your children,
try Flaniation Chill Cure. It makes them
strong and is as pleasant to lake as maple syrup
and guaranteed. Nocure, no pay, Fifty ceuts

per bottle. Wlllluu Bell & Co. Hartford.
M. and, lmlu
Itdnl ver Dam.
¥ fm M. v Camfield, mm
-
DeWitt's & parilia & ¥ n:ll [T
scrofula, skin d ; h s !

timely ase saves many lives, Bold by & Wayne
Grifin & Bro. oy
- -

ﬂ“ucl:l':l?d Chill cl':?it':n:; ﬂﬂt M m
ByTY, ren cry &8 we guaran
it lal:'nn sny case of chills or malaria, why not
try one bottle? Willinms, Bell & Co. Hartford.
and, Rosine.

Yioe 8- aiche, Beu

ml’lﬂl

L3

i General Echols, Louisville,

ts- | tinned the Deacon sweetly.

to Impress Mrs. Farmer
Smithens. |
Farmer Smithens Consldered a Proposi-
tion and Nalled His Answer Lo & Tres
«=-[dry Weather and Hank Vege-
tatlon Make Bird-Munting
a fad Delusiou. |
[Ben YOr in Loulsville Truth.]
For genuine Modoo architeolure,
rank vegetation and a plentitude of

| partridges, givo me Ohio eounty, Ken-

tuhy Ohio eounty is not a great
wnty but it lies on both sides of
Padueah
nd Memphis railroad, and it is the
home of Mr. Alonzo Bmithens, But
for the fnot that my esteemed friend,
the Deacon, took me to Ohio connty to
shoot partridges, or rather to scare par.
tridges up, and shoot st them, inall

{likelihood I would have gone on down

to an untimely grave totally insensible
to the faot that the Great Creator had
rlanted in his buman flower garden so
rare and sweet u geraninm as Mr. Alon- |
20 Smitheos, of the Pinchtown neigh-
borhood, half way between Beaver
Dam and Cromwell, in the sforessid
rugged and good probibition connty of
Obio, I mention Mr. Alonzo Smith-
ens partioularly in this skoteh, becanse
Mr. Smithens enjoyed the distinetion
last Monday of being the very first miti.
gen of Ohio connty to order me off his
farm. My friend, the Deacon, who isa
good and pions man, and smart atae
bargain either in real estate or horse
fleah, but not moeh of & shot, assured
mo that we would beas weloome in Ohio
county as the birds in the spring time.
“Will they allow us to hunt?" 1
saked, with painful recollections of |
the inhospitable demeanor of Farmer
Homespun, Farmer Hayseed and other
evil-minded agricultorists whom I had
previously enconntered in ITndiana. |
““Will they ?" echoed the Desoon in a
Wednesdsy evening wvoice. “Aye,
verily! They will even whistle their
birds up in the garden sand let us shoot
thom from the back poreh.” |
And so the Descon and I boarded the
fast flying Memphian on Echols, and

able foar-hours’ ride and a pleasant
ohat en route conoceraning the soecaery,
Hylvestor Yoang and other questions of
vital interest to the mansgement, we

were landed at Beaver Dam. Beaver
Dam s calisd Deaver LDam vecause

there are no beavers and no dam there.
Bat Mr. Austio, who is a8 dark, dash-

keeps & choery little hotel with good
feather beds, clean linen and a whale-
some table, and there was no end eith-
er to his hospitality or his salphur
water, for all of whioch we bold bhimn
grateful remembrance. We were off
for the corn fields and the weed patohes
just as the sun of Monday morning
oame up over the blue hills and an
hour's drive brought us to the farm of
Mr. Alonzo Bmithens. We turned our
borrowed dogs loose in an old weed
field and presently one of them, “Dot,"
a blithesome female dog with the in-
stinots of a true sportsman, came down
to a stiff point on a hillside. *‘Dan"
and “Governor” made a joint baock-
stand in fine style and the Deacon's se.

before when he was passing around
the plate at Sunday morniug ser vice,

“You take right and I'll take left,"”
he said, sweelly. “Steady, Dot—
stea-d.y."

Our borrowed dogs behaved beauti-
fully sod we were just about to walk
the birds from oover when echoing
down the hillside came the shriek of a
piercing voice:

“*Don't shoot! Don't shoot!" it eried.
“*Don't shoot $hem birds. ™

It was the musioal voice of Mrs
Alonzo Bmithens.

The Deacop turned about with an
air of serious and suave sweetness, such
as only the Deacon could bave turned
about with, and lowering his gun, said
in & cheery and insinuating voiee:

“Glood morning, madame, Good

Prouty's rilroad sod after a comfort- ;

ing and handsome ssa Fra Diavalo, |

rene face took an expression of animat- |
ed sweetness that I had only observed

sonvulsion,

“D-o-n-"t shoot!" she shrieked wildly,
“D-o-n."t shoot!"

The Deacon lowered his gun hotly
with a Chilian blush and gave her a
wonthing look.

“Madame,” he said, sternly, 1
wouldn't shoot ove of those birds for
your whole dag-oned farm.” And
withont another wonl he whistled up
our 'bomyod dogs, and ordering
“Daniel” 1 “heel” in & dignified voioce
lod the way out of the weed flold and
into the thin woodland that skirted it
below, Here we met n wesk-eyed man
with long, shaggy whiskers and an ax.
He also wore suspenders—thatl is, one
suspender,

“Do you know Mr. Alonzo Smith.
ens?" asked the Dencon, dignifiedly.

“I don't know no Alonzo Smithens,”
replied the weank-eyed person, *'1
knows Lon Smithens. That's me.”

“Why do you carry that ax%"’ asked
the Deacon, suspiciously.

“Been choppin' wood,”
Smithens

‘'Yon sppear to have s great many
birde on your farm, Mr. Bmithens?"
continted the Deacon, throwing a
tonoh of oil into his voiee.

“T reckin s0,” murmared Mr, Smith-
ens with the stirring vivacity of a clam.

*“We hiave just seon Mra, Smithens,”
resumed the Deacon.

*“Have youn ¥ gaid Mr. Smithens,

“Yes," said the Dencon. “‘She inti-
mated that you might object to our
shooting on your farm.”

“"Well,” said Alonzo SBmithens, grave-
Iy and with dignity, **I reckin she wor
ﬁzht."

“"We are not pot-hunters, Mr. Smith-
ens,” said the Deacon, reproschiully.
“We are from Louisvillo—from Lou-
je-veele, Mr. Smithens."”

“Well," said Mr, Smithens, who was
not st all overoome by the impressive
asnnouncement that we were from the
metropolis of this State, *'I reckin you
can't shoot on my place.”

“Mr. Smithens,” 1 interrupted, “if
you will let us shoot we will pay you
five centa for every bird we kill.”

““That there sounds business-like,"
replied Mr. Smithens, “‘That there
‘pears to be fair,  Jest wait "till I sees
my wife." Wherenpon Mr. Smithens
hitched up his suspender and struck

ont across the fleld, while the Deacon
and 1 kiokeda up a 1éw scatterea oiras

in the woods and wasted balf & dozen
loads of shot.

Presently Mr. Alonzo Smithens re-
sppeared. He olimbed the fence and
went np to a beech tree. Then he took
from uoder his arm » board; from his
pocket be produced a mnail; on the
ground he found a rock, sud then, with
great solemnity, he pailed the board on
the tree and with s wave of his hand di.
rected oar attention to it. This was the
legend it bore:

said Mr.

THIAR AERE FARM 18 POSTED
ny

LON SMITHENS,
.: ..................................................... e

“1 reckin you can't hoot bere," said
Mr. Smithens, and shouldering his axe
he dissppeared in the woods.
ly took up our march seross the coun-
try and made fonr other separate aud
dhtuwt efforts to shoot, but in every
linstance we were ordered off. The
Deaacon’s eloguence almost melted one
Farmer Hawker, but that was all. Mr.
Hawker said he would like to let us
hunt but he was afraid we would set his
farm afire with our gun wads.

The Deacon admired hia turkeys,
praised his spples, bonght fifteen cents
worth of his hard cider and otherwise
esjoled him, but Farmer Hawker was
obdurste sand finally we went away and
left him there in the gloaming, as it
were, sadly reslizing as wo went that he
might never see us again—not at least
if we saw him first.

l “I have about come to the coneclu-

sion,"” said Deacon, regretiully,
°'um there is no looger any plessure

mon-inz."
*‘Don't you shoot them there birds,"

bard voice and entirely unmoved by
tha Descon's gallaniey.

"“This is
my friend, Mr. Roundjoint. We are

io-veele. What might your name be,
madame? Your face seems strangely
familiar. Were you not at our Satel-
lites' ball?"

soverely.

“D-o-n--'t shoot!" ghe said." "*Dough-
ant shoot. Don't shoot them birds
We
farm. You'd better git of.”

“Madame,” said the Deacon, with
renewed sweelness, ‘‘we will not shoot.
‘We had hoped yon would let us shoot,

ed we will not even presume to shoot.”
““We couldn't hit anythiog if we did

M. V. l.‘ln!cld Rockport.

K mn Bpavin uaamonl removes all
H Uallonesd Lumpasnd Blemish- i
on from hmslmﬂ vina,larbs, Rpliots
wwslion buroats, Cotgna. in, dave 8 o

waollen

l{mluc. Warrnnted the most won-
wrfnl Illonllb Cure ever Enown,
IF Grifin & , druggista,

hwh with lllpm: Mﬂﬂnh;ol#d.lg::m
diseune, Co;

band, maybe he'll let you shoot. Don't
shout now,"”

“Where ocould we hope to find your
estimable husband, madame,” mormur-
| ed the Deacon, softly,

“Lon Bmithens is down there chop-
ph' wood,” replied Mrs., Alonzo Bmith-

ens, sharply, ‘‘That's my husband, Lon

returned Mrs. Alonszo Bmithens, in » | Nohe
"My name is Brand, madame,” ocon-|%

from Louisville, madame—from Lou- |ford’s.

Mrs. Alonzo Smithens looked at him | K

don't allow no shootin’ ou this m

but sinee you seem so strangely oppos- | ta] bede

d.m}. Wherever you go in Ken-
ildyor ndhm no--z ~days it is the
ohos You m o ed off.

even good Ohio eonnt
who were going to give us su
and jnbillnt welcome,” I sug-
gested, plensant

‘*Nev er mind,” quoth the Deacon,
"We will go on lo my friend Bill Til-

And it wns to Mr. Tilford's that our
driver was direoted to take us. His

WAS 8 milea away, but we ar-
rived at noon time, And what a wel-
come we received! Never was there a
or & finer host than this rare old
farmer and trader nuy down yonder
in the Greeu river

“Hunt?' he ald. "Wh you can
hunt over all creation and yboiir
you off he'll have to whip B

In the light of this cheery welocome I
forgave the Deacon snd fell to upon n
bountiful dinner.

That afternoon and all the next day
found us in the field, and no living mor-
us begone, for Farmer Tilford
was with us, with his old-fushioned
muzzle-loader ready !nr prompt ao-
tion. Butl after all, the shooting was

shoot,madsme,"” I suggested cheerfully. | nooe  There were birds ‘EIIUN. but
“D-o-n-'t shool,” repested Mra ;I-a‘on'.iacu was ﬂu:n‘tiwd at was the
. 0 On Waa 0 TaD

Smithens, stversly. “Ses my hoe- and dry that no'd.“ on esrth conld hel

a scent and when the birds once gul. to
pover that was the last of lhem. he{
never ocould be found
m:mhl not ndvi-u?n:bgt.ly to ha:ln bird
until we have sover
hh.j ::r:ﬂn !Amllldlld:. uite as fool-
st as rie n, sug-
u{mt{) hunt mywhen in Eu—
alcly snd Indians now-a-days witho
n and safe condunot,as it wauld

Bmitheos."
Just about that time our elderly and
most gifted borrowed dog, Dauiel—his

to tackle the preserves of the Duke

'nl Westminster without his Lordships

royd invitation,

STEPREN STATELER.

An Interesting Bketch of This Pioneer
of Ohio County---Fathsr of Rav.
Larner B. Statelor,

STORIES OF HARLY DAY=,

I saw in the Henano of October 28th
an account,taken from the daily Oour-
ier-Journal, of Rev. Learner B, State-
ler's return to Kontooky after a mis-
sionary work of sizty years among the
Indians on our western frontier. The
aooount ]Jrlnm vivid to my memory,
when s boy at Hartford, the venerable
Btephen Btateler, an old pioneer and
Indian fighter, and after the establish-
mant of & eivil government, said to have
been the first sheriff of Olio ocounty.
My father was a native of the State of
Connectiont, but bad lived some years
on the Island of Nantnoket, Mass., had
been personally sequainted with some
of the relatives of Generals Putoam
and Warren,of Revolutionary fame and
could tell many incidents oconnected
with the war of Independence, and
could tell many interesting stories of
such bold mariners as the Starbucks,
Comstalks, Bunkers, Fincha, Ives, Rus-
sells, Coffins, ete., an bold milors us
ever furrowed the seas,

Stepbien Stateler seldom, if ever, fail.

ad to call and see my father when he

visited Hartford. The old geatleman |

was fond of bearing my father tell the |

wild exploits of the early settlers of

Conuectiout and Massachusetts on the

land and in the whaling seas, and in re- |

tarn told my father his many Inrdlhlpl

nod Indisn encounters in the early set- |
tling of the county, at and around  Pess.

Hartford, during which he killed two |
Indisns. Mr. Stateler gaven very ex-
not desoription of how hekilled these
Indiaos. Hesaid that he had crossed the
Ohio river and on his return he swam
the Ohio river st the Yellow Banks,
(Owenshoro, ) floating his gun on a rot- |
ten log. On his way to the Fort (Hart-
ford) he stopped to restand partake of
some dried venison whioch he bad ear-
ried with him. While resting, be ob-
served sorme moss moving behind o fall-
en tree; laking deliberate aim with his
rifle, he fired and shot san Indian
through the brain. From whatI learn-
ed of him, this was near the now town
of Masonville, Daviess connty. Mr,
Stateler renched the Fort the next day
without further ndventure and without
firiug a shot since he killed the Indian.
The other Indian be killed while ona
scout in Maddy fats, Muddy Creck
bottoms. Iu telling how he killed this
Iodian, Mr. Stateler placed his thumb
on bis left breast and said: *'T shot the
Indisn bere,” and placing hLis right
thnmb under bhis arm and as near the
back of the right lung as he could
reach,said:*'the ball came out here.'Mr.
Statelor told about killing three In-'

disns st my father's shop in Hartford
during the summer of 1855, Mr,

We sad-’

Stateler traveled on horsebaock and oas-
ried in his hand & short bamboo walk-
ingcane with a silver head on it no
larger than s small sewing thimble,
The joiots in this cane were only about
one inoh long and I have been told
sinece that this kind of » cane is known

: | na the Missionary cane, and in such
i |one was the Chinese sugar cane seed
¢ | (sorghum) first brought to the United |
: | States by an Amencan missionary min- |
: |ister to China, who before ssiling for

howe, removed the small head off his
cane and filling the first joint with!
sugar cane seod, pliced the head and its
rivet back on the csne so that il was
overlooked by the Chinese oustom
house officials. Oun arriving st Wash- |
ington the minister presented tho seed |
to the department of agricnlture with |
the result of the common sorghum
throughout the laud. Duriog one of
Mr. Stateler’s visit, at our shop, my
father nsked bim to leave Lis cane, and |
his boy, mesning me, would varnish it. |
Mr, Stateler handed me the cano snd
walked out of the shop. The weather
was then pleasant and be returned ina
few days, and I handed him his cane, of |
which he was much plessed atits im.
provement and invited me to visit him
at his home snd eat apples with him
whioh, to please the old gentloman, I
promised to do, sud not satisfied yet
he turned to my father and gave him s/
long history of the cane and its former |
owner, which possibly may have been |
the Rev. Learner B. Stateler,spoken of |
in the Humano of October 28th. Mr. |
Ststelor said that his son was aé that
time s missionary preacher smong the
Westarn Indians and for his success ss
o minister to the (I understood him to
say) Choctaw Indians the Conference
(I think he ealled it) presented him !
this cane as & mark of estoem and, that |
his son gave or sent it to him, and as it
was now too short for a walking oane he
took it with him to urge his horse
along. I have often listened to the
thrilling snd heroio deeds of the early
settlers of Ohio eounty as related by
thigaged pioneer settler, and whioh, if
all written, would enroll our counnty in
the brightest pages of the history of our
great Commonwealth,

I was not at Hartford when Mr.
Btateler died, but waa told he died at

his home a few miles North of Hartford

about the winter of 1855 or 1854, and
that he passed away as gontly as the
setting sun in s western sky and like
the hour-glass, whose sands of life had
fled. If, in gratitade to one of her
boldest settlers and bravest Indian
fighters, Ohio oconnty eontemplates
the ereotion of a monument to mark
their last resting place and to cheerish
and reverenoce their dauntless valor, T

know of no other name more merito-'
rions than that of the brave old Ste<
Epwix Fonomrs., |

phen Stateler.
Terrible African Ant.

[New York Advertiser.]
There are a great many species of apts |

in Afries, some of which are fonnd inl

vast numbers. The most remarkable
and most dreaded of all, the bashikonay,
in & most vorncions eveatore whioh ocar-
ries nothing away, but eats il preay oW
the spot,

it in the d read of all living animkls of
the forest—the elephant, the leopard,
the gorilla, and all the insect world—
the man himself is compelled to flee be-

| fore the ndvance of these maranders, or

to protect himself by fire and bpiling
water. Itisn habit of the bushikouays
| to march throngh the forest in u long,
rauululme. ahout two inches broad or
more, snd often miles in length.

All along the line, large ants, who st
a8 officers, stand ontside the ranks and
{keep the regular army in order. If
ﬂ.lo:r come to & place where there are no
trees to shelter them from the sun, the
heat of which they cannot bear, they
| immediately burrow underground and
! form tnnnels. It often takes more than
| twelve hours for one of these armies to

When they grow hungry, ata certain
command, which seems to take place
‘along the line st the same time, the
'long filespreads itself through the fovest
in a front line and attacks and devours
all it overtakes with a fury that is quite
irresistible, All the other living in-
| habitants of the forest flee before it,
Their advent is known beforehand; the
still forest becomen nlive with the tramp-
ing of the elepbant, the flight of the
antelope, or of the gazelle, of the leop-
ard, of snakes, all the living world, in
the same direction where the other ani-
mals are fleeing away.

Their manner of attack is an impet-
uous leap. Instantly thestrong pinocers
are fastened, and they only let go when
the piece gives way. They even ascend
to the top of the trees for their prey.
This aut seems to be animated with »
kind of fury.

Sometimes men condemned to death
aro made fast ton tree, and it an army
of haugry bushikousys passes, in s short
time ouly bare skeletons remasin to tell
the tale,

A Hard Corner.

The 8¢ VI OV I8 B LS d eswcan fow =
woman to turp, snd 85 is still harder.
She feels that she ia fast loaveing her
youth behind her, But there is no
reason why & woman should be faded
and rasse at 85, nr even at 45, The
' chief cause of the early fading of Ameri-
ean women is found in the fect that
many of them suffer from some form of
female wenkness or discase which robs
| the face of its bloom, draws dark circles
about the eyes, brinaleu wrinkles
and sallowpesa, and stam o fnoe and
figure with signs of i hnlth Dr‘
Pierce's Favorite Pmnri;lm
all thess troubles, will bring huk
the lost bloomhlnd remove the pains
'and ailments whioh make women grow
' old before their time. Guaranteed to
give satisfaction in every case, or price
($1.00) refunded.

- -

Do not let othcr merchants palm off other

eparations on yuu because they have oot Flan-

rll.on Chill Cure in stock. Apply to agents
named below who guarantee it i
Williams, mll h Co., Hartford
JW. k iand, Rosive,
[F X1 il\:hnll, Seaver Dam
M. V. Camfield, Rockport.

Do you want to save from 25 to
50 cents ou every dollar you spend?
LIf so, write for our Mammoth Illus
trated Latnlngue. culmunmg lowest
| manufacturers’ prices of Groceries,
Dr; Goods, Boots and Shoes, Cloth-
ing, Hardware, Agricul ural Imple-
ments, ete,

Mailed on receipt of 20 cents for

postage,
General Supply Co.,
wm??& W. Van Buren St.

Why pay other dealers "_'.I.‘tllnd $1.00 for a chill
cure when you can get Plantation Chill Cure a
better one, or so cts.

\I.mlam Iu-ll & Co., Hartford
W& . Ragland, Rosine
8. Il.cMII ver Dam

MV Lnnlnld. Rockport.

NT DZbuxi e
Wa {F] to sell our
CGleneral t of 'ﬂ" dise, No
ng. Abouulary will be paid to
‘live” agents,
For further information, address;
Catoaao Gexerar Sverny Co.,
178 West Van Buren St.,

Iyl

Our sales of Plantation Chill Cure exceed all
others together, Ask fur & bottle—we do the

ﬁﬁupef Fns

0

ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and resulis whea

taken; it is
to the
y yet Pmpﬂy on

i

Syrup of Figs is
“J.'dl’ igs

§
)

i

F
£
A} 4

i

tem e
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation, p of Figs ia the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ae-
ceptable to the stomach, in
its action and truly 1 ni.
effects, pre only from the most
healthy ‘an lgn-.bi substances, its
mmiumllmt qualities commend it
and have made it the most
wgular remed knmm.
is for sale in 500
and M houlu all leading drug-
gista.  Any dru whe
may not Inw itmln will pro-
cmﬁ it prom rdybo ny one who
wishes to not w“
luhutule."y ’

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP 08

SAN FRANCISCO, CA
LOUISVILLE, xY, u'u"n.; ny

(RESS LIVER POWDER
o oo

LIFE

Ozes more becomes

1t acts A on the K Liver
anil lbwf:ngim tone to the [ d
tew, and as a cure for Consti and
Piles it has no equal. Con no min-
eral or deleterious ARR oF
Isirarions, For sale by all =
25 cents.  Manufactured by the

KRESS MEDICINE 0O,
EVANSVILLE, IND.
For Sale by Z. WayneGrifin & Bre.

The Most Huccessful Hemedy over discov.
ered, ns 18 In cortaln in ite elfoots and doos not
blliter. Remd proof bilow :

Kendall's Spavin Cure.

mm&mml‘

J. KexpaLl C
: ?wmu:-:: lll.aml'l':l‘vb:n:&m‘ melu et

R H AT TR
[t e

hﬁv.wcr Iuc-ln 1 revommend

Fr o TV
Kendall's Spavin Cure.

Mowro Viem, Colo, Dee. 11, 188,
D B J. l.'mu. t.‘u Mmh Falls, Y12
u?:“(‘j::r'a .H vllofut“ ,"ﬂ.l! Aands
"
nmru e Lmu - wganmt 04
:I':z ha b :.m oL i Ml
1
bl L "":ﬁ" uﬁ:r

Price 81 per botile, or slx bottles for
83, AUl drwggiste have Al or can get il
For won, ar At will be sent te any ad-
dreess v receipt af price by the preprie-

e DR. B. J. KENDALL €0.,
Enosburgh Falls, Verment.

Ih’

rest. wuu-m Bell & Co. Hartfor.
J 1and, R
.ll ll I.l:hlll ver Dam.
tm M. V. Campheld, Kovkport.

-
Investigate their merits, DeWhit's Little Mar-
Iy Risers don't gripe, cause nnusea of pain, which
sccounts for their popularity. Z. Wayne Griffin

| & Dro. say they would not run a drug store with.

out these little pills,
-
Iteh, Mange, nod Soratches on buman or
animals cured |n 8 minutes by \l"onlhur\l
Hnulurr Lotion. This never falle, Bold
3& . GriMo & Bro, droggistis, mj\mi
L

any

§" hest of all in Lesvening Power—U. 8. Gov't Report, Aug. 17, 1889,

ol

ABSOLUTELY PU'RE

Baking

Powder

LOUISVILLE AND MEMPHIS
WITH
Puliman Buffet Sleeping Cars

FROM AND ToO
LOUVISVILLE, MEMPHIs, VICKSHURG,
HATON ROUGE AND NEW OR-
LEANS VIA MEMI'HIS,

THE QUICK AND DESIRABLE ROUTE!

e T ANTY FROM =

New York, Philadelphia, Haltlmore,
\!‘uhlu;mu Norfoll,, (Md Polnt Comfert.
Kirhmontd, Ilull'uln. Cloveland,
Toleto, Chlcago, Indinnnpolis,
Cinelonatl, Loulsville,

EASTERN & NORTHEASTERN POINTS!

—AND—

Memphis, Vieksburg, laton Boage, Now
Orleans, Moblle, Litle Rock, Hot Springs
woil tuinlo in West Tennesser, Tenas,

Avkansas, Misslsaippl, Loulslans and

THE SOUTH AND SOUTHWEST!
|

The Ling is tharoughly equipped and In
frut-class condition, and provides an ezcel-
lent nresngement in time and through cars.,
\ FEATURE Is the time and eonvenience

ectired by the Limited Fxpress Tralre, OM-
L‘i A NIGHTS RIDE between Louisviile
and Memphis, snd the best and guickest ser-
vite batween [he two clties ever offered.

Ft:ll' ld;'ll‘ {t&llﬂ. TI:I;C Tubles and allde-
slred information, a

W. K LONG Am:gr Beaver Dam Ky,
Orw. M. FROUTY Gen'l Pase Pamenger mk’
ViILLK,




